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"They are the only two human beings who have
known of my movements during the past month.
They come of a race with whom fidelity is ranked
far above religion* Will you forgive me now. Mon-
sieur le Marquis, if we pass on to more practical con-
cerns? What were you doing with that collection of
my treasures on the table?"
"I am embarrassed," the Marquis said gently, "and
yet the truth is always so simple. I was searching for
your will, as a favour to the agent who let me the
bungalow."
Lady Grassleyes was silent for several moments.
Her eyes never left the Marquis's,
''Spenser?" she asked,
"That, without a doubt, is his name,"
"He might have waited another day," she re-
marked. "How does it happen that you are in a posi-
tion to open an invulnerable safe, my friend?"
"Your words contradict themselves," the Mar-
quis replied. "If the safe had been invulnerable I
could not have opened it."
"And what connection is there between your soli-
tary proceedings here this evening and the great fete
which you are giving on your yacht?"
He smiled*
"Lady Grassleyes," he said, "a career which might
well have been a brilliant one, even though from me
that would sound like a boast, has been always ham-
pered by a diabolical, a most infernally uncomfort-
able sense of humour. The party on my yacht believe
that their host sits on a carefully erected dais on the
top of the navigator's wheelhouse. You would find